A SAD RESULT.

*Tho days were long, the nights were splendid
‘We roamed the woodlands side by slde,

When sunsets droam with moonrise blended,
Wo floated out across the tide,

‘Wo sang together, gently keeping

“Time to the oars' slow rhythmic sweeping.

We were the only two that season

Who oame to board. Fate willed It so
For a distinotly special roason,

That later on we loarned to know,
JAnd how | prayed that none might find us
“Where that swoeet solitude enshrined us,

“The House was large, the grounds were spacious,
And she and I, we owned 1t ali—

I reveled in the thought; good graclous|
How T enjoyed the empty hall,

“The coxy parior, bright and lonely,

“The dinnora served for us—us cnly !

JAb, Fate life's lesson strangely orders,
For now, in thinking of what was,
1 wish there hud boen other boardors,
Beoanuse, alas ! —ah, yes—bacause
We've been (1o write it makes me winee)
togother evor since!
—Madeline 8. Bridges, in Puck.

RESTITUTION.

“The Thief Whe Bteals Nhould Reimburse
the Ome He Has Robbed —
How the New Systom
" Would Work.

From an article in the October num-
berof the Statesman, by Ed. B. Pritch-
.ard, the following, embodying Iits
.sallent features, is taken. The writer
says: There are few laws on the statute
books of any State in the Union to-day
-that are in harmony with«the spirit of
the age in which we live, which have
been pat there without a fight—I mean
it has cost much time and labor, and
long, bitter discussion, and they were
4met with the most determined opposi-
-tion before they finally became » vital
part of the legal code of a common-
-wealth; espocially is this true of those
laws which recognize the property rights
0f women, and which place them on
something like an equal footing with
men in our courts. So, I mssert that
progress in law making, that is in
framing wise and beneficentlaws suited
to the needs of our present civilization,
has been slow an'| tedious. And further,
that in almost every instance a proposi-
tion to reform a bad, unjust statute, or
‘to make a now one not in conformity to
principles laid down in the old common
law books, has come from those outside
.of the legal proicssion ; while, as a rule,
the most uncompromising and bigoted
+opposition to such measures bas come
from those within that profession, and,
mnot unfrequently, from those highest in
.it, those wearing the judicial ermine.

In framing & penal statute the most
essential part of it Is its penal feature,
that is, the punishment which it in-
fliets. It matters not so much the pro-
~gedure, the exact form of trial, whether
by judge, jury or assoclate bench, but
the ponalty is all important It might
be well to say too that to-day the rights
of a person charged with s felony, so
far as a fair and impartial hearing, the
right of challenge, the admission of
testimony, ete., are well guarded. This
.4s eminently rightand just. It is not
with this working of criminal law that
we are finding fault. Nor is it with
the modes of punishment now in vogue,
siave that of the death penalty; but in
the fact that penalties as now inflicted
“by eriminal procedure in our courts fall
shortof the ends of complete justice.
«0f sourse | understand that any viola-
tion of a penal code is taken as an of-
dense against the BState rather than
against the individual wronged. ButI
Ao insist that complete justice should
take into consideration the citizen who
4s wronged by the law brenker and
:should sherefore include in the punish-
anent inflicted restitution to the former.

! A thief enters my house and carries
awsy, we will say, property to the
walue of one thovsand dollars. A few
«ays later he is apprebended. Fa the
-meantime he has effectually disposed of
4he stolen goods. I am put to the
<rouble, and usually some personal ex-
-pense, of prosecuting him. He is found
gullty and sent to State's prison for
five I bave the eatisfaction of
“knowing that this particular thisf or
Durglaris not likely to trouble me
-again soon, but does that restore to me
sy lost property?

Bot suppose the BStates put this'
©offender %0 work, hiring bim outas
«onviots .are now let, but at a price
that will pay the State for his keeping
sand s small surplus for each day he

+ -wworks; when this suia amounts to the

yalue of the goods bhe has stolen,
-then let the State reimburse me for my
Jdoss and give the conviot his liberty.
“This would be complete Ya
punishment that fits the orime” and
iives full vestilution to the wronged
party.

Were such a system as this in vogue
there would be but few cases of com-
pounding » felony. To-day, as Is well
known, one of the most serious obsta-
soles, at times, i tho way of punishing
& criminal, and eapecially in cases of

sthe return of a part or all -of the stolen

«or lost property: in other words to ob-
#ain what the law mnow fails to give,
restitution.

This systom, too, would hold geod in
sorimes of all classes from tbat of a
potty laroony to murder. What better
+~or more fitting punishment for him
who takes human life tham that he
should bs compelled to labor the re-
mainder of his days, and his earniags

who may bave been left dependent on
the one he bhas murdered. Any com-
monwealth can furnish its oconviots
with employment on this basis. If not
on public works, such as canals,
bridges and buildings, then by hiring
them out, as is now domne, only for a

little more money. .
Another advan of this would be
to raise the price of comviet labor, and

consequently to sdvance the price of
the products of penitentiary labor,
which are now produced so cheaply as
to force honest laborers to work in
many Instances for almost starvation
wages. All over the land to-day,
honest men, who are industrious, law-
abiding coitizens, are orying out against
this, to them, ruinous competition of
conviot labor.

A large boot and shoe manulacturer
contracts with the great State of Illinols
for one hundred convicts at eighty-
soven and one-half cents per day per
man, puts his machinery into the |
prison and sets them to work. He has
also a factory in Chicago where he em-
ploys, perhaps, two hundred men, boys
wnd girls, He foroes them into com-
petition with his prison-paid labor and
compels them to accept wages that will
barely keep soul and body together, '
and all because he is able to hire con-|
vict labor so much cheaper than he canh
got honest workmen. The reader will
perhaps agree with me that the man who |
wants to be homnest and respectable,
who desires to live a free and upright
life, can not compete with the man who
does not, and who by violating the
laws of the land becomes a convict and
a slave of the State. The latter pays no
rent, pays no board, has no clothes to
buy, has no position in soclety to sus-

sition of his own time, nor any thing
to say concerning the wages he shall re-
celve for his labor; while the former
has all these, except the last, and here
in effect, the State, which ought to pro-
tect and encourage homest industry.
steps in to reduce the honest mechanio
to practically the same level with the
convict. But the Raestitution System
would do away with this

Another point in its favor: It would
tend to discourage the commission of
this class of crimes. Under our present
system & man steals say tem thousand
dollars; he is sent to the penitentiary
for six years, which would be consid-
ered a pretty severs sentence. He
sorvos his time and comes out nearly
ten thousand dollars shead; supposing
of course he bhas saved his money, or
rather gome other man's money. Let
us, on the other hand, suppose that he
knew that a theft of ten thousand dol-
lars would mean, if he were caught and
punished, a sentence at hard labor for
life, at fity cents a day, that money all
to go towards reimbursing those he has
robbed. Would he not hesitate to incur
such a fate? This ‘system would, I be-
lieve, almost completely abolish petty
thieving; would most effectively stifie
the ambitions of a large class of our
criminals, such as house-breakers, foot-
pads, till-tappers and snealk-thieves. A
theft of one hundred dollars would
mean to them, perhaps, a year's hard
labor, at the end of which time they
would have been 2ompelled to make full
restitution.

In cases where the stolen property
has boen recovered the same system
could still bé employed, the convict's
earnings goingto the State instead of to
the injured party.

NOT GOOD ENOUGH.

If & Thing Is Not Perfect, It Is Oertainly
Not Good Enough.

Nothing is good envugh that is not as
good ms it can be made. The verdict
vigood enough,” says a well-known
writer, which in boyhood passes the de-
fective task, will become **bad enough"”
when the babitef inmccuracy has spread
itself over the life. '

“You have planed that board well,
have you, ?" asked a oarpenter of
an apprentice.

“Oh, it will do,” replied the boy. “It
don't need to be very well planed for
the use to bs made of it Nobody will
see It.”

“It will not do if it is not planed as
neatly and as smoothly as possible,”
replied the carpenter, who had the repu-
tation of belng the bestand most consoi-
entious workman fu the city.

“I suppose I could make it smoother,"
said the boy.

“Then do it ‘Good enough’ has but
one meaning in my shop, and that is
‘perfect’ 1f a thing is not perfect it is
not good enough for me.”

“You haven't made things look very
neat and orderly here in the back part
of the store,” said » merchant toa young
clerk,

““Well, I thought it was good enough
for back there where things oan not be
seen very plainly, and where customers
seldom go.” '

“That won't do,” said the merchant,
sharply, and then added, in a kinder
tone: “You must get ideas of that kind
out of your head, my boy, if you hope to
sucowed in life. That kind of ‘good
enough’ isn't much bettar than ‘bad
mh".

The girls who don't sweep in the
oorners or dust ynder things, and the
boys who dispose of tasks as speedily as
possible, declaring that'things will “do”
it are not well done, are the boys
and who are very likely to make
failurea in life because the habit of in-
acourscy has become a part of their
characters.

The old sdage, *“What Is worth dolng
st all Is worth doing well” is as true
now as it was when first spoken, and it

Do applied towards the support of those

tain, and, above all, has not the dispo-| .4

SINGLE TAX DEPARTMENT.

A MYSTERIOUS DISAPPEARANCE
[CONTINUED FPROM LAST ISHUR.]

“Better keepa good place while you've

it," said the boss. ‘‘You are entire-

y unskilled, and you have been so im-

t, eating up all your wages from

day to day, that you have nothing tofall
back on if you don't got work."

“Well,"” replied Mr, Fassett, “if I
can't get work for somebody else, I guess
I can hunt for worms and corn on my
own account, can't I

“Yes, 1f you can find a place to hunt
for them."

“Must be plenty of places. Why, I
know all this country. Itsfull of corn-
flelds, and I'm & poor sort of a crow if I
can't scratch up enough to live on.”

The boss crow was astonished at Mr.
Fuasott's almplicity.

“Why,"” said he, “‘there ain't a corn-
fleld in a day's flight where you'll be al-
lowed to scrateh. I hire this fleld; that
one belongs to another crow; that one
yonder to another; thatone to a ocrow
corporation, and so on. The trouble is
that this country is orowded with
orows.”

“I used to think 80 myself,” said Mr.
Fassett, “and I hired a man to shoot
them; but since I've been a crow it
doesn't seem to me that there are very
many. Why, I never see any flock but
ours In this fleld?"

*“Of course you don't, I have to pay
old Roger Rook a good round sum for
this fleld, and I would be a fool to let
anybody but my own crows come here.
And if you ain't going to worlk for me—"
“Who is Roger Rook?" Qui interrupt-

“Roger Rook! Roger Rook! Don't
know Roger Rook!" exclaimed Qui's
boss in astonishment. *“Well, I declare!
Why, Roger Rook belongs to one of the
best families. He can trace his ances-
try back ever so far. He owns all the
best nest building trees in that forest,
he and Jim Crow, and he owns corn
fields till you can’trest. Inherited them,
you know. But say, if you ain't going
to work for me any longer I want you to
leave my property. I don't allowany
tramps around here.”

“Well," said Mr. Fassett, firmly, “I"ve
had enough of this, and 1 shall leava."

“Where'll you roost to-night?" asked
the boss. “‘Can't let you stay in my
tree, you know."

“I'll find a roost," replied Mr. Fassett;
and saying good-bye in a friendly way
to his boss, he rose upward and soared
BWAY. .

“In my eye, you'll find a place to
roost," croaked the boss, as he returned
to his work of superintending the opera-
tions of the flock in his fleld.

After flying till he was tired, he head-
ed for a large tree in the middle of the
foreat. To his surprise he found its
branches filled with crows. They look-
ed suspiciously at bim, and he over-
heard ocoasionally a word that sounded
like “spy.” For a time no crow came
near him; but after a while one old fel-
low walked toward him sideways along
the limb of the tree.

‘“Where'd you come from?" the stran-
ger asked.

“Just gave up a job,” replied Qui.

“What at?" the other persisted.

“Watching a worm preserve.”

*“Why'd you give it up?”

“Got tired working for another fellow
for grub and roost,” said Qul

The conversation continued cautious-
ly for a time on the part of the stranger,
but after awhile with greater freedom.
Qul found that this was s meseting of
erows, who, like himself, had quit work-
ing because they were not satisfled with
the pay. They had managed among
them to make upa little pile of corn,
with part of which they hired the
tree where they were roosting, living
on the remainder.

“But our funds won't hold out long,"
said the old crow, ‘‘and as there are so
many crows out of & job I am afraid we
shall have to give in and go to work.”

“Why do you want funds?’ Qui asked.

*“Why do we want funds?” exclaimed
the old crow. *‘Well, we want funds be-
ecause we've got to have something to
eat and a place to roost.”

*Surely you don't need funds on that
sccount. You ean scratch for worms
and corn, can't you?'

“Some of us can, but some of us only
know how to build nests. Some can't
oven do that; they have gathered nest
materials all their lives, and others
bave done nothing but make up the me-
torials for the builders.”

“That's right,” said Fassett *I
think I can get you out of your trouble.
Now, if you —"

“Hold on!" interrupted the old crow
in excitement. *“Hold on! Hallo, fel-
lows, I say, here's a chap what says he
can get us out of our fix. Shall we lot
him in and bear what he has to say?™

“What's his line? was croaked from
the crowd

“Used to watch a worm preserve,” re-
sponded the old chap.

“Naw, we don't want any o' them de-
tective thugs among us.”

Qui's now chum went smong the flock,
leaving Qul slone. There wasa great
commotion and croaking, but the old
“mhm‘ hispoint and Qui wasinvit-

“You musn't think,” said Qui *‘that
I've got auy new fangled inventions. J
have only a single suggestion to Iah.w
snd I don't understand why it hasn's oo-

will always be true.—Youth's Com-
paulon

‘| interruption had subsided, Father Caw

| your lease on this tree expires you won't |
have any place to roost. AS the same

time he tells me that some of you know

bow to scratch for grub, that others

know how to gather nest materials, oth-

ers know how to make up the materials,

and others know how to build nesis

What more do you want?"’

“Mr. Chairman,” croaked a crow of
tender years on the edge of the crowd,
“does this fool think we can scratch
for grub without s fleld to scratob in,
or build & nest without & limb to build
iton?™

“I was just about to speak of that,”
Fassett went on. *I was going to ask.
‘What more do you want than trees and
flelds?"

“That's so; that's all we want,” said
some one in the fluck.

““Well, there are plenty of grees and
fields—a good many more than enough
for all the crows that have ever lived
since the flood,” said Fassett.

“Maybe so," interrupted an intelligent
looking crow, *but they're too far away
and in a bad climate. Some of our folks
emigrated there last year and had o
come back."

“Idon's mean away off thero,” Fas
sett replied, *'I moan right bere. This
forestis full of trees in which there
fsn't a single crow's mest, and on each
side of it there are cornflelds full of
worms in which you won't find more
than one small flock of crows. Why
don't you go to work scratching in these
flelds and bullding nests in these trees?"

“We can't pay the rent!" was the re-
ply in chorus.

“Why should you pay rent? Haven't
you as much right to scratch in these
flelds and build nests in these trees as
any other crow?”

For a little while there was silence.
Every crow was thinking. The quiet
was broken by a voice from sbove: “"Agi-
tator! Soclalist! Com-mew-nist! Rob-
ber! Thief!" it croaked.

Qui looked up and saw an angry crow,
whose feathers were tipped with red.
“That's Roger Rook's chaplain,” said
Qui's chum under his breath.

Just then there was a groat croaking |
among the flock at the appearance
of another crow with red-tipped wings.
To him the whole situation was ex-
plained, and turning to Qui he said:

“My friend, I believe yon are right
There are plenty of trees and plenty of
corn fiolds here, and no crow mneed be
hungry or without a nest. But some of
these crows with the devil in them have
called these trees and cornflelds thelrs,
and the police keep other crows off, and
s0 most of our erows have to work for
other crows for almost nothing or starve.
It'sa shame and a sin, and if ourim-
poverished crows knew their rights they
would stop it.”

“But, Father Caw,” one of the crows
asked, “‘you would pay Roger Roolk, and
Jim Crow, and the rest of the crows that
own fields and treecs, wouldn't you?"

“If I could,” said Father Caw indig-
nantly, “I would conflscate every fleld
and tree without one barleycorn of com-
pensation to their miscalled owners."”

The anger of Roger Rook's chaplain
when he heard this was beyond descrip-
tion.

“We'll see about that, you willain!
we'll see about that!" he fairly shrieked
as he flew away. Pretty soon he re-
turned with a crow whose breast was
covered with red, followed by flock after
flock, an immense throng of crows, all
croaking and screaming, “*They want to
rob us™ **Call the police!” *Kill thean-
archists!” “'Soclety is in danger!" “Com-
mew-nists!” and so on. .

The crowwith the red breast was very
mild of manner toward Father Caw.
*Such sentiments as Roger Rook's chap-
lain reports to me are unworthy of you,
Father Caw,” he sald. *There must be
s mistake. Surely you would not take
away a crow’s property and let any other
orow use it. Thinkof thelabor that bas
been spent in bullding crows' nests in
these trees and in gathering grub of dif-
ferent kinds. It would be robbery to
take these away from their owners with-
out pay."

“] did not say that, your redness,”
replied Father Caw, humblky. *“Isaid I
would take away the trees and flelds and
let all crows use them to scratoh for
grub and build nests.”

“But it is the same thing," his red-
ness responded. “No crow would
soratch for worms if he didn't own the
fleld, nor build mnests if he didn't own
the tree."”

“Yes, he would,” Qul interrupted
*‘My bosa didn't own the fleld; he enly
thired it, and not one of his flock bad any
intorost in it"

His rednese glanced superciliously at
Qui, and Roger Rook’s chaplsin ex-
claimed, *What impudence!” at the same
time twisting his neck first one way and
then the otker for the approval of the
crowd.

When the sxcitement caused by Qui's

sald:
*“Your redness, it 1s not necessary to
own a forest of trees for the purpose of

empty trees, and see these poor cres
tares without nests! Nor is it necessary’

scratch for
in our reglon—how few crows are allow-

building nests in one. Ses all these | .4

—Butsarmii Ploss Ond ipies Ditter
milk, one cup sugar, three eggs, theee
tabl flour, one tablespoonful
of butter. Flavor to taste.

—Sponge Cake: One pound of sugar,
one of four. ten eggs. Beat yolks
of the egg and the sugar until perfects
ly light; beat the whites of the eggeand
add them to the flour; flavorwith lenion. ‘
Three teaspoonfuls baking-powder e
may be added 1o the flour if the cake be -1 N
liked very dry, but it never fails withe TS
out.—Demorest’s Monthly. -

—English Biscuits: One snd » half -
pints of flour, one coffeccupful of corm~
starch, three tablespoonfuls of sugar,
large tablespoonful of lard. one egg.
half pint of milk, half cupful of cur~
rents, one tablespoonful of coriander
soed. Sift dry ingredients together; rub
in lard cold; add eggs, milk, currania
and seedd. Mix into dough soft enough
to handle. Roll half inch thick. Cut
out and bake twenty minutes.—House-
keoper. Al

—Pigeon Pate: Chop half a pound of =t
fat salt pork; put it into a stewpan snd R
let it fry until well fried out; then add "
three pigeons cut in quarters, & tea- :
spoonful of chopped onion, a tablespoon-
ful of chopped carrot, salt, pepper and
a very little sage; just cover the whole
with water, and boil until the pigeons
are tender; line a ple dish with thim
pie crust and put in the pigeons; add »
tablespoonful of butter and sufficient
flour to thicken the gravy, and pour’is
in; cover the whole with a crust brush;
the outside with beaten egg, and bake
moderately about an hour; be sure to
make a deep incision in the top crust.—
Boston Herald. : b

—Slippitie (s German dish one hum- e
dred yearsold): Two quarts of pared,
quartered and cored sweet apples; boil
until tender. Thicken the juice with a
tablespoonful of flour smoothly mixed
with cold water. Keep hot. Have resdy
‘a kettle with three guarts of boiling
water, into which stir wheat flour until
thick as corn-meal mush. Boll three
minutes. Brown a handful of fine bread . A
crumbs in butter in a spider. With a .
large spoon drop one spoonful at a time
inthe browned crumbs, turning it over,
and place on a hot platter, dipping the
spoon each time in water, so it will slip
off easily. Dish the apples in a separate
dish and send both to the table hot, to
be eaten together, —Good Housekeeping.

STYLES IN STATIONERY.

The Proper Thing In Noto Paper aad in
Visiting Cards.

Styles in stationery have not mate-
ially changed from last season, though
some of the distinotions are a little
more marked. New varieties of note
paper, with florid decorations, eccentrie
dimensions and conspicuous tintings,
are produced, but fail to become stand.
ard. The most elegantas well as genteel
. paper sold is n heavy cresm Wil
folding omoe into s square envelope.
Tais sheet may have a rough finish, and s B
the curiously-mottled appearance of R
coarse wrapping paper, by the irregular
arrangement of water lines, when it is
known as Grecian antique. It may be
smoouthly dnished, with nogloss and very
heavy and silky in texture, when it is
called “kid finished.” It may have m
rough cloth finish, or a peculiar rough
effect, known a8 ‘parchment vellum.™
Quite the latest paper used is aso-called
“etching paper,” which has a rough
surface with various irregular depres-
sions, and rougher siill, almost like 5
Bristol board, is the so-called hand-
made parchment. A new variety of pa- ne,
across the paper horizontally, and diag- A
onally applied to the envelope. A

The same styles, too, are carried out T
in the thin lined papers for those who !
like a thin paper for the purpose of let-
ter-writing. In all notes of invitation
or ragret and formal correspondence the
heavier varieties are employed. The
one new tint produced this year is &
very delicate violet shade, which is some
paople. Anothes

slways a plain cream-tinted paper. As
the top of the page, and in the ocenter
instead of the oowmer, is her address
stamped in colored letters, surmounted
by her monogram or coat of arms it she
has one. The monograms are much

closed In the envelope.

ed to scratch in them—and see thess
famished orows! lthmth!uhm!
the grub you scratch, and another to |

It s one thing to own the nesi yeu
build and another to owa the tree
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own the fleld in which youfind the grub tor
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vontains sometimes three
the invitation proper—the card to be
presented at the church door, amother
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